Gustave Flaubert Letters

CXXXIL    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Paris, 20 or 21 October, 1869

Impossible, dear old beloved. Brebant is too far, I have so
little time. And then I have made an engagement with Marchal
and Berton at Magny's to say farewell. If you can come, I
shall be very happy and on the other hand if it is going to
make you ill, don't come, I know very well that you love me
and shall not be angry with you about anything.

G. Sand

i

CXXXIII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT, AT CROISSET                            j

i
i,

Nohant, 15 Nov., 1869                       i

. *

What has become of you, my dear old beloved troubadour?                   j

are you correcting proof like a galley slave, up to the last                   ,|

minute?   For the last two days they have been announcing your                   i

book for tomorrow.   I am looking for it with impatience, for                   ji

you are not going to forget me, are you?   You will be praised                  H]

and condemned; you expect that.   You are too truly superior                  I

not to arouse envy and you don't care, do you?   Nor I either                  |

for you.   You have the strength to be stimulated by what dis-                   |

courages others.    There will certainly be a rumpus; your sub-                   f

ject will be quite opportune in this time of revolutionists.   The                   |

good progressives, the true democrats will approve of you.
The idiots will be furious, and you will say: "Come weal, come
woe!"

I am also correcting proof of Pierre qui roule and I have
half finished a new novel which will not make much of a stir;
that is all that I ask for at the moment. I work alternately
on my novel, the one that I like, and on the one that the Revue
does not dislike as much, but which I like very little* It is
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